* Glorious Verdure, Beautiful
Air and Sky, Lovely
Groves, Soft, Sweet

Music and -
Perfect

Repose.”

ls This the War of the Future?

BRI is an English dea of the warfare of the futurd, Al
though 1ladies and bieycles sre & predominent fealure
there are tragle posalblitles 1n It

There are but two dead women In the runks, which, in yiew
of the vast volumes of smoke flonting about, goes to show that
the pellant coemy s firlug over the ladics’ heads,

And the bleycles, too! Pehind the runks, there are dozens
of them Iying with punctured tires and spralned sprockets.
Bloycles In woarfare is by no menns o new idea, buf in cone
pection with women and war they would cerlalnly be &’ nov-

‘ie ‘Cubians have Amazons—why not the Haglish? It would

Tlll. Tiihn 1837
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A | Engl'sh Artist’s Idea of the Coming Race of Women.

“What I Saw in Heaven.”-By Wm. Graham.

[ 08 ANGRLES, Cul, Sept. 23.—With dull, llstless eyes that shine at Inictvals with strange Hght of ex-

pectancy, Willam Graham. lies at his popr seaside home at Santa Monlea, gnsping away his life,

yet anxijus to see that the end that will toke a1l care and the puin of the consumption that has beem -

alowly killlng Him.

Death las tio terrors for him, for Grabam hos aleendy beon cauglit In Its clnfehes, and 1t brought o
hita such peace, a beatific happlness ag cofes to only those who have pasged over. During the Briel period
that Graham was one of death's vietime, he visited Neaven and enjoyed such delight that he les eager
for the cold embyace of the dark angel to seltle upog lilm, and restore him once ugaln (0 a happlaness of
which lie bad hagd no conception before his firgt denth.

“Oh, who brought me back? Why Ad yey do it? Tt was all 50 beantiful," he falntly gagped, when he
was restored to life through the embrages angd exertlons of Ma elilld-wite. “I saw Fou, father, there In
heayven, you were with me; T saw you stafdding In the besuntiful green fields, but T did not see my wifp,
but you left me wsoon, father,” and then a 6t of viplent coughing-selzed vpon him and be fell back ex-
bausted on the couch, happy for a time over the remembrance of his brief vislt to heaven, bot soon to
grow mlserable once more when {he digease began 168 attnck once agoin
TSIt was 6 o'clock Sotuslny evenlng, (he 12th Inst, when the watcliers at the bedside of young Graham
gnw that the eod wss near. Hiz breath clime In shorl gusps thut grew sborter awd sharper, and st bast
it away, They sopmed (o hear, tos, the dedth eatile In hig throat apd see the death damyp ugon his brow.
His wife was led shrieking from the room aml the despaleing father, hoplng that his wou stlll llved, felt
for the heart bent, but ol wos atil Grabasi had passed to a beller world.

“When 1 left thls earth,” he explalnod to friends afterward, "1 dwoke to find mysell In a beautifuly
eountry, 4 lnnd of rich gloclous verdurd, where the air, the sky and all geemed more bedutifol than 1 hod
ever imagined or heagl of before. 1 secmed to e standing Ina whie, smaoth avenny, Haned with trees, tall
and straight. The folluge was of the richest and most brilllant deseription, and encl leaf spomed 1o be
of a eoff, dellcate varlety, such ag  Ihad never seen before. 1 asyw other roads lke that where | gtood, nnd
all were egunlly #s lovely. There seomed to be the gentlest, mildest Lreeze which bowed the tops of the
treea slowly to and fro, Around these lovely groves of trees were flelda where the grass secmed of the
rlchist groen,

“As I stoodl there gnxing around’ me, my delight mingled with sueprise, I seomod to know the swoetest
repost that 1 belleve could posiibly come. There was an entire rellef feom care or paln;, and It meamoil
as I J had never koown what wag meant by suffering. My sgensations were guch as pass w1l desceiption.
I eanngt econvey to anyone the heavenly focling that took possesslon of me wlilie theve. No wonder that
I asked why they had brought me back from such n plage. Then, too, T heard soft musle, which appeared
to come from afar aad from out of the alr, music that was of wouderful sweetnoss and Blending in such
hormonies us mortal ent huad never before listored to. 1 gnzed about me, too delighted even to stir, and
soon I saw Lhat T was nol alone In this land,

1 anw my father appronching me, sod I went and met hlm, and eanght him by the bond. Together
wo wilked down the avonue and talked of the glorfes of the new land, where wia were so huppy. Bul my
futher was to sthy with me bul o short time, for suddenly le appegred to stop and draw sway from me,
and gradoally disappede amld the teoes, He wns (he only one of my family thdt T sow, My mother, who ™
Is deid, did not come to me. 1 saw God.,” Upon this palnt, though, Mr, Grabum ventured no description,
It was beyvond his powers #

] gaw other peop’® 1 Knew in life, but my happiness wag not to last for long. Falntly o volee geemed
to be e¢alling me frosy bBehintl, At fiest 1 conid not dlatingtish "‘, bit soon It grew more Hatinet, and
fiunliy 1 recognlged the voice of my wife calling ma to gome hack, T did net want to leave the beantiful
land,. but her entreaties became more enrnest and 1 was unable to resist them, and found myaelf passing
ajong the avenue where I had walhod, The trees glided pastome, and soon everything disappesred, that
:&mp‘let& J:pusn left me, nod 1 nvr.nkn to find myself in my earchily bed of slekness.' Grahom L in u dy-

O wow. aud the and ls Hkels o oceur within 4 weelk.
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u T LAST a man comes before the publle with (he assertion that he renlly knows Just what heaven

and bell are ke
of the North Georgia Methodist Conference.  What he clajws, he says; Is troe beyond doubt.

Mr. McOleskey gives a most vivid deserlption of both heaven and hell, beslile which the brimstone
germon of other days was mildness Itself. He hurls bombghe'ls at the agonostic and warns the world in
genern] to “stop and thke heed, lest they perlsh.'

Thiz Is whut lie says:

Heaven ls econsiruCted of aome kind of substance, some kind of matter. Of this there I8 no shadow
of donbt. What thiz substance Is none ean how tell. The Iuhabitants of heaven have spiritunl bodles,
yot these spiritoal bodles are aldo renl bodles, The elly Iz an abode distinct from s Inhabltangs, and pro-
portlonnte to them who take up a finlte and determinate space.  The mensurements of the city, there-
fore, are not renl and deferminate. John Wosley himself advanced this doctrine.

Heaven eoxists and is o locality.. Of these two things thoere is no ghadow of doubt. HWeaven ls the
Inrgest and grandest world God Almighiy ever bullt, and Is fixed in space, near the centra off the cre-
aled universe, and around It all the flaming suns In spoce and thely gystens are revolving in marvalluus
order. '

Herg |8 the clty of Incomparable maghifecrice and grandeur; the clty of the grent whilte throne of
unidiggined whlleness; the clty of Impoeing splandors and teasscendint glorles; and of Josus Chrivt, the
King, in Hlg beauty; the elty where magnlficence and Deauty struggle for the mnslery, aud gloey glls en-
throned.  On, the elly, the clty f God. We will gaze on It

Its walls are of jnsper. John sald it

Itz gntes are of pearl. John sald it

e strects are of gold, Joha sald it

And the entire city s trapsporent gold. “And the eity was pure gold,” sald John.—Itev., xxl, 18
Yes, made of celestindl gold, whatever thoy muoy he: 3 ¥ -

Angd 1l the clty afire witl or Hltuwined witlh the effnlgence of Jesnw's face unlil John ‘eried ont In
riptare, as you will find, Rev. xxl, 11, thiat the clty shone *elear as erystul.”” /

Now, thig lmmense and glorions eity, Heaven, lles “fonrsquare,’” It bas four sides and "“twelve
gutes,” 1 bellove eoch gote 18 ot the opeilug of o gloripug golden strepel, and these stredis ineline
toward onch other antll they converge or concentre at the grand centrn! aréna, around the throne of
God, which John called o “gen of gloss.'

Here, then, Is the groat, resplendent donzzling avenn, or “sea of glass,” surronnding the Indesoriba-
ble throne

Seo pow the great white throne arched Ly an “emeranld rafnbow' of “sevenfold beanty”—Rey, Iv.,
3; and the rolnbow overnrched by the deéep ompurplol il of Henven—ond from out of the Throne be-
Lold ' bLeautifol ervstalling river 1s bovstiog: ax the piver In (e Ganden of Hden separnted laéiv fous
slrenms, so muy Heaven's river phrd, not Inte foug, bBut Into fwelve strejima,

Hee how these glorloos pure white rlvers, sparkling nnd chpllig down the strects—a river (o water
ecach street—tholr unroffled and mpld tides blessing and refreshing forever the Bplrits of the angels
and the Toedeemod.

And nhove these rivers ame the embowerlng trees, whoge btranches meet In loving cmbrice over ihe
witter, and fNing theke brifdindt beanty ‘hnd nug-ﬂml sweolness forever all around.

And these twolve goldon strects, olenved by these shining rivers, are lined by the shining alabaater
manglons preparéd for ug by our blessell Lord, .

Now, reader, let ug return by ope of these streots to the Throne—lodk again ppon the multiplied
miliiong, the “Innsmerable company,* the vast and snimdtsd !llruhﬁ. surging aronnd the Thronel  See
thp Kihg nrl F‘m&f]”u: m:.‘uhrm. 1fnpulu. t,t:.r'; %ﬂmmfmhow e rg: .'11' AR AL |
the overarchiog skies; the “sea of glasst” the HE L LT 0y eta: the many mans
al!’l teausfitired hy the glory tmrst f‘:?m-thgu"‘uco the ﬁnmb.m hosr the hﬁp; t};m. %:h
.twolmir aeclamationiy cry out day an &g&ﬂpﬂn v Holy 1s the Lord of Hosts, Heaven “Karth
we full uf H's Glory,” And Heaven les R FOSCA RS s , AR 5 -
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He fs Rev. I, W. McCleskey, of Hephzibah, Ga, a member In good stunding

tone ‘teelf: the enclreling rulobow;

-y

As Seen by a Dying Man-—HBEAVEN---As Pictured by

1 Minister..

“*A City of Pure Gold, In-

comparable Magnificence, e -
a Dazzling Arena, a Sea =L

of Glassand s -
« an Emerald 1

* General Who Is a Rag-Picker.

yOME, Sept. 16,—The attention of every ono has been dravwa.

R durlng the lnst few days to the challenge sent by M. : «

Thomegueux (o “nll Itallans" In consequence of the fam- ] :

ous letters of Prinee Henrl of Orleans and to the purt which

“General” Mannagln La Boces has played In the affalr.

In France the General's Jotter which accepted M. Thome-

. gneux's challenge was thken seriously, it when It turned ont

that It had nothing to do with an army genersl, bLut elmply with a genoral of car-

nival, there was a sudiden change of feecling, and M. Thomeguneax, who was loellned

to rhodomotade, was the vietim of universal ridicule. : e
~ This curlobs incident hns brought Lo general knowledge a  personality absurdly
famous in Ttaly, and above all at Rome, General Mannagin Lo Rocea i3 a cortaln
Lulgl Guidi, of Leghorn, who for more than thirty years has Heed at Rome. For mora
than thirty years he hus earrled on the business of ragman, T only abandons hlg or-
dinary costome and puts on his general's nniform duting the lust few doys at each

annunl carnival. Tt §s then that he takes the title of Genern]l Manniagin La Rocea, -

but as a mutter of fact, he bedrs this nume throughout the whole yeir. * 4
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. The Oaly i the World Who Is Also a
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